HE tlood on' he lanai in iront of the Chili-
pepper bush, making me her lhr.cc little bows.
Trom 1he top coil of her satiny hair 1o ths
thong of het two-inch-high' lacquered’ sandals,
she might: have stepped off the Tokyo fan in
my drawing-room cabinet; i ;
There are Japanese womnen galore i’ Hawaii;
but the blight of Westcrin civilization is, upoir most, of
thenis « They' wear dirly blue cotton '"Mother, Hub-
Dards" ‘and shapelcss straw ‘hats; they are unclassified
and hideous, il
But Tia, in her silver-gray- kimono, with her gold
and blue obi folded about her finy waist and looped
over an absurd liltle horschair pillow behind; with
her two-toed stockings ending at tlic ankle and hook-
ing up ‘the sides; with her skin like ‘old fivory, her
pouted red lips and long-fringed eyes; Tia was. Japan
—tha Orient, The futter of cherry blossoms, the
breath of alniond boughs, came with het. i
""What shall 'T do?" I' demanded of the houseliold.
'Shehas just arrived in'.the Islands,  She' doesn't
know a wprd of English. She has never seen a cook-
ing stove, or a knifc and fork, or a spring bed—"
“Keep herl” chorused {he houschold, with deep bass
rijphasis from the masculine portion, >
“Masol” T called, opening the dining-room deor
 swith trepidation.  Maso ‘was our Japanese chef and
factotum, ‘a ferce always to be reckoned 'with and
uptder no=circumslances "lo. be  disturbed. A Jean,
crabbed  bachelor of “forty was Maso, witll superior
views of his own importance, and a lofty ‘disdain of
qietticoats. Western  and, presumably, Japanese. He'
spoke 'the most precise English, wore long-tailed coals
and' a brown Fedora, and was one of thé pillars of the
local church. 1 held my bhreath as he sauntered in,

| il

|

a bluc-checked dish towel flung over his shoulder, and

gazed beneath his half-closed ‘lids at the vision under
{he Chiljspepper bush, : :

" Human nature ¥s the sanie from ihe days of Helen!
Onie eye-Aash—and Maso, conquered, was leading her
Litchenwards his Japancsc amenities mingling with her
gurgling laugh:

It was: warth Tia's wages just to hear 1hat laugh!
Trom the time she pattered in with ber gay “Ohayo!”
fn the morning Lo the last-“Sayonara!” flung over her
ehoulders at night, life and work were onc Jong jest
to her. She pervaded the place like a bulterfly. It
was Tia in the drawing-room with.a feather duster
half as big as herself; Tia in the kitchen swinging her
Yeels from a tall weeden thair and' eating radishes and
shoyn; Tia among the ginger. blossoms reaching high
nbove her heid 1o pluck the creamy stalk;.and Tia at
the gate, making tlitec bows to O-Tyki-San, the white
sitoonin the sky.
anlo a high-class waitress and chambermaid did not
Have ils -drawbacks.  There were  times jwhen the
Japanese dictionary, Dumb Cramboand Delsarte com-
Lined failed (o convey the slightest impression. I can-
sot truthfully say we ever understood. cach other in
those first days, hut we often divined each other; and
nvhen divination' failed,swe sat down and laughed, which
a5 sometimes better for the soul than much compre-
kension,. o g X 5

And fo sce her arranging flowers, wilh Ner glossy
Read side-tilted Jike a bird's;, her red under lip: sucked
an and lier tiny. hands poisiug over the blossoms. Lill
1iigy canght that incfiable blend of Art and Nature
avhich ¥ the ‘mystery of Japan; to see her toddling
whout the dining (able with her funny. short steps, her
Tong sleeyes thrown over her shoulder and a ginger

. Bloom in her hair, were compensations.

As to - the masculine portion of the household, it
succumbed to lier to a map, and if' she triumphed in

he parlor, she {yrannized ip the kitchen [t Maso the
haughty, Maso-the taciturn, who'smiled pityingly over
sugrestions, of desscrts. and. scorncd - preferences in

- potatoes®hecame Maso the suppliant; ; :

"~ He hung out Tia's washing for her, he emptied her
ubs' for her, he washed the dinner dishes: (which was
wbviously her duty). ‘Her “impudent: little “sandals
cluttered up  his neat. kitchen; her ‘combs and haig-
pins littered his bachelor bedroom—for whercielse could
Q-jo-san- Tin smooth ‘her satiny locks?—and for re-
{urn she laughed at him and teased him all day long;
valled him Yold ‘man’ and “good-for-nothing," and
treated him generally as the dust beneath her {feet.
| There'were also others: Yamashito, the painter, who
‘took three days to do ane dag’s work, flirting with Tia
nt my expense; and carpenters and butcher boys and

. hlinerant turnip scllers. (Q-jo-san’ Tia lapghed 3t them
il _

Then-came Tshiwara, the barber. It might be said

tiat Ishiwara was in: the aic from the beginning, but

it was some. time: before Lie materialized. :
- If Tia was Japan feminine, Ishiwara was Japan mas-
culine—a-'strapping/lad, with square shoulders and lean
flanks that would have done credit to a ' West Pointer.
Iis blacking-briish hair, cropped ¢lose behind, grew
longer on top and fell picturesquely almost to his eye-
brows,.and he wore ‘always a\ blue-and-white: kimeno,
girt witl' a white silk obi.  He had been a soldier (s0
he told us),iand his swagger was worth-crossing. halt
thie Pacific to see. "Mnso, with his {ll-filting Amerjcan
clathes'and stooping shoulders, was' undistinguishable
from the common. herd, but Ishiwara might have been
a Mikado' incognito,  One’ always' expected  him  to
stride anto the gardan with twe swords thrust thraugh
fuisi girdle, and a retinuc of princes)
Ty A

light by twilight he came 1o'sit an his heels under

the'.banana  trods-and tell “Tia (tales of 'his prowess— |

‘magnificent tales, 'interspersed  with' many cigarettes
{Chis fingers-were mahogany colored with nicotine) and
~peted ot “with all the superb -aplomb of the Orientali
(- Mow: he ground li-chl pufs beneatl his theel like Chi-

- mesalskullsiinow he reconnoitred among the papai trees?

- pow He crouchedin ambush behind a 'coyal palm; and
© mow. he charged, upon plataons qf ti-plants and swept
{them from the facs of the earthl |

It cannot be'said that trainin® her -

~ THD TINMTS

Maso ook no part in those 'seances. 'He retirgd to
the tara patch' on the other side of the kitchen and '
studied’ liis catechism. ' Only once did he condescend
to comment, when I ventured, in an ante-dinner inter-
view, that Ishiwara was a mighty warrior. Maso, pois-
irig the Worcestershire sauce bottle over the  soup
kettle, lifted  his languid eyelids: “He shave soldier,”
he zaid, and went calmly on: stirring the soup.

But algs for Maso! Tia's heart, like that of many
another maid, was stared in the. noose of adyventure’
She look {o) wearing her most sumptuous kiméno—the
one with the pale-blue crepe lining and silken tassels
—when she waited for Ishiwara under 'the banana
irees, and for’the kitchen there was naught but con-
{umely, ity : ;

Cupid, or his" Japanese prototype, was reaching for
a final shaft, when Fate, in the guise of a Porto Rican,
interposed. - E :

The Porio Ricans are Hawaii's latest ethnological
acquisition.  Before them we had only natives, Ameri-
cans, English, Scotch and Frenchmen, Russians,
Japs; Chinamen, Portuguese, Germans and Jews, inter-
spersed with a few Malays,, South Sea Islanders,
American negroes and one Greek. The Porto Ricans .
were imported to work in the cane fields when United
States laws deprived the planters of their natural re- .
sources, the” Oricnt, As . yet they have eafen a great
deal, worked a very litile, and shown a tendepcy—
picturesque but inconvenient—to  turn highwaymen.

There had been several hold-ups ou (he Olaa road,
but none, from Ishiwara’s account, comparable to his.
He acted it all out for Tia in {he' shadow of the
banana trees; how he was driving alene up the Olza'
road when, from the guava bushes, there sprung 1o
his- horse's head four villaifis!—devils they were, witlt
gleaming  knives!—how they had unharnessed ‘anid

“stolen his sieed; how they had forced him lo descend

and deliver ‘his: moncy  (tlic money destined for ‘a
new obi for Tia); liow he; the hero of a hufidred
fights, had b:q\n powerless, because weaponless, against
their. whelming: numbers, and murderous Blades!

Maso, studying his  catechism in the''taro  patch,
mullered one word, “Bakal” which, being inierpreted,
is "Fool! but no dne heard him saye a small, green
lizard, stalking mosquitocs on the kitchen wall,

‘Tia, sitting_on her little white-stockinged. heels, with
her arms clasped around her knees, drank the tale

~with the :indrawn, hissing breaths that are the Japa-

nese expressions. of emotion. But the next day she
was pensive and cross—signs’ of perturbation common
to scx, not race, i : o

The follewing day my husband, who owns a coffee
ranch on the Olaa road, decided to go upjon his
monthly tour of inspection and pay off hls men. It
was such a delectable’ opportunity for jupketing in our
small shanty among the tree-ferns, that [ resolved to
take" (e two servants-and; make a holiday—camping
oit sans someone (o cook and wash 'dishes not being:
what fanicy paints it Rt ‘ S

So. one dazzllng mid-afternoon_we started (Tia :gig-
gling beside Maso on the hack seat), making a delour
Ly Wainkea Bridge 1o inquire for a patient. - Along
the sea-front we went, where the low-fooicd: Oriental
and Torluguese shops knock elbows and iwoe depkcys

sladen witl sugar-cane £l the width of the street; over

the bridge, where high-peaked Japancse| fishing boals
are moored ;and babics of all races splash, frog-like,
in the stream, and up to the Chinese banana merchant's,
whose  little girl ‘was il A

< One of the handsome khaki-clad native policemen,
always .on guard ‘on the bridge, loungsd over:to us
just as we started again. 5 ;

'Going mauka, Doctor?” e asked.  (There are but
two directions in Hawaii: "mayka,” toward the moun-
tain, and “mauka,” toward the sea,) Not afraid of a
hold-up, eh?" :

“No more than of an eruption,” said my husband,’
nodding toward. the  tranquil slope of Mauna Loq.
“This fear of Porto Ricans is all moonshine, Kaloha."
" 'Koloha shoakshis - handsome head” thoughtfully.

“They bad lot,-he-said. “Bad lot.  Pilikia ' {¥rauble)

at Nine Miles this morning, We gotup Pimeby with
patrol’ whazon, So; if you get hold-up, Tuctar he
called ‘after us'as we storled, “we'll be behind you”
We laughed’ back at him as we! drove away, The
breath ‘of ‘the 'sea was in qur nostrils, the biue height
beyond beckoned, and we were in holiday:meod, = '

But, alas ! the hest laid plans of msn—and doctors
—gang aglee. | At the town's end a galloping messen-
ger summoned -my husband'back to 3 sick-waman,
and after a hasty consultation we decided that T should -
go on with the 'servants and he would {ollow later in
the patral wagon. So I changed'to:the rear seat with
Tia, and Maso climbed in: front, impresied  with the
importance of  guarding riot only us, but the canvas
bag of coip heneath our fset, (

Tia pointed le his thin ams, tl'tte_rin'g.' “Masa, :_1"0_. :

good," s!;g,said to.me, “Ishiwara big man.": She puffed
out like/a_ pouter pigeon. 'Maso lcelee’ mag” She
shrunk,“vaice 'and bady, in the corner of ‘the carriage,
then caught the ends of her lopg sleeves up to her
lips with:a burst.of laughter. e i
Maso gave no sign of having heard, FHe' did not
logk one's:ideal-of a champion, with his'brown Fedora
pushed. tosthe 'nape of - his " neck, and. his' sloping
shoulders, i i 5
U But'It a passing fear of 'brigands was upon us, |t
vinished -with !the 'wind  in ouri faces ‘as we'went ‘ug-
ward, Flocks of ‘tiny rice birds, no'bigger than ons's -
thumb, flutteted from' the! guava bushes, and' saucy,
yellowslegzed  mynahs, mynahs, spreading: wing and
tall u[lﬁl every, white" feather: showed 'in the ‘brown,.
ran audaciously. athwart  the 'horse's | heels, |\ Wood
doves cooed in the mango trees; the cane ficlds rustled
their“green’ ribbons; ithe land began to slope  more

~isteeply} ithe shadows “lay | across the . road; below.
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us the t'é'\vn! curved like an arm about the blue sea
. and 'across the valley, Mauna'Kea, capped’ with
snow, lifted itself cloud-free against the sunsct,

“All same, Fuji-san|"” cried Tia, clapping her hands
in- delight, as we glanced backward, And at that in-
stant, cven as it had happened to Ishiwara, four
sprang {rom the shadows of the roadside and ¢l
at the reins,

There was 2 sharp cry of command from Haso, and
Tia fell on her knees in the bottom 'of the carriage,
dragging nie and tHe linen carriage robe down with

il

ed

I' am not a person of niuch courage, and the little T
had went from me as I peered through the loose mesh
of ‘the robe at thosc swarty, ferociotis faces and the
gledming cane knivés.. They were potring out a tor-
rent of profanity and ‘threats, from which came only

.}I ;

the' English: ward . ‘Money !/ Money!" andthe man
‘wha screamed it shook his) kmife almost in’ Maso's

eyes—"Money, queek!’ )
Maso stared back at him stolidly, squaring his should-
ers.ta shield the back of the carriage,
“No got,” he said dully, !No got! ' He leaned for-
ward, pointing with: his whip to the two men clumsily
unfastening the traces, !You want horsei”

He climbed slowly.down from the carriage, and my

1ast hope died within'me as I saw him tying up'the
Teins; unbuckling the! straps, ‘leading Brown Meg frec
of the shafts and turning licr in'the read,

The Porto' Ricans stood ayer him grinning—all hut
one, wha still’ glowsred -and muttered. 1

Then' suddenly, like lightning from a slear sky, the

full - length of the heayy carriage whin, backed by
Masa's tenée sinews, descended op Brown Meg's flank,
Ll (COPYRIGHT, (1908 '

Never, in'all her pampered, petted life; had such;indig-'
nity ‘been hers. | She reared, with an almost” humarn:
screech, anhd thep, again, heavily: smitten from behind,
shot off, a very catapult/of wrath dnd terror, doivn the:
road to, Hilo, i

In the instant's gaping vantage that was his, Maso
wheeled on his foes, ‘Like a scorpion’s lash the swing-
ing whip cord struck and struck and struck. A whirl-
ing dervish, Maso spure in the. dust of the road, and
every blow brought blogd. With screams of rage the
men sprang at him, striving to close upon him, to get
Yeneath, ‘above, around, that awiul ‘“scourge. They
could have as well withstood: the sword play of &
Crichton! :

Five seconds—ten—and the robbers had fled, howl-
ing, into the cane, and Maiso, &cated calmly on a fern
sturp, was rolling a cigaretle, [}

IN THE INSTANT'S GAPING VANTAGE THAT WAS HIS, MASO WHEELED ON HJS FOES
i

1 was laughing and sobbing, both at once—the ab-
strdityof it] ' and the'absolute, blind, audacious cour=

“Saigol Saigo! Saigo!'! Saigo iz 'the Herd of Japan.
. Tt:had all:so flashed 'upon' usi that but for the'empty
shafts andthat cruel knife dropped in the road dust,
I should have thought it some hideous dream, I pulled
myself to the seat, gasping, but Maso put up a,,\yarn-'
ing hand, and T crouched again.  The danger had not
passed. ‘At any mament they might return, and when
they  did it would mean—murder,  Already the brief
tropie twilight was. upon. us—in a little it \would! be
H T A Ry i

Buf Maso ‘the brave, was also Maso the wise, He
knew the Doctor's lorse, carriageless and terrar-strick-
en, woltld 'be harbinger of Hill,
scemed possible there' came the pounding of hioofs, the

lage of it!' And Tia was saying under her breath,

“o-kami san,” and informed me, incidentally

In less time than: OB T Rict HAmarable

thie Olaa road, .

roll of ‘wheels, thé pleam: of lamps, and my. his!
with three biirly policemen, had sprung from|the pats
wagon to; the carriage side. iR
Tia and I clambored to earth then and the 3to
was told, Maso puffing calmly at his cigarette the whil
Only once did he speak; when Koloha, hitting Him
the shoulder, cried: “They no get the money, old
ely?t His thin lips relaxed mnto compin.cency._l
“Not ohe dameent!! he said, and'that is-the onl
remark Tever Heard from him anent the affair, 5
There was a council of war; then’ my husband, Ti
and! T went down the road a bit in the patrol wa:o
and Maso (with the big policemen 'safely ambush
stayed| by the empty carriage to bait ‘a" trap—so sti
cessfully, that four welted Porto Ricans: meditate
their sius that night behind' the pink walls of the Hil
Jail, bl
; {

-------

Y do'not know the Japanese equivalent for f»
but ‘the braye deseyves the fair but Ishiwara le
it'the next time he swaggered into/my garden, A
later ‘lia/ appeared with her hair in'a new fash
Instend of a flat butterfly at:the back ‘of hep head
was piled in ‘a marvelous ‘fan-shaped rollion top: 'S
expressed great surprise at my lgnorance inino
celying at'once that she was no langer “o-jarsan

and /Masa had set up housekeeping in his: erstwhile
bncliefo_r bedraom, 5 ; = 3

That was a vear ago, and'if vou douhtith
enme tn my earden attwitieht and von willifind’:
seribhing a wee. ivnrvatinesd modling unda
chen. pnmn, A santhing hid protestations wi
father whipped the  robbs




